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Carnival of Sins 


Author's Notes: 
My first time in a challenge, so | höpe yóu like it and enjöy. Alerts: cursing, drinking and explicit sex. 


February [3th, 1985 (Carnival) 
"C'mon man! Give another bottle!" 
Nikki asked the bartender. He was so fucking wasted! He was still with his stage clothes and makeup, drinking 


bottles and bottles of "Uncle Jack". You haven't been embarrassed in your life if you haven't been with 


someone really drunk, cursing and talking nonsense and wearing full-set polka dot pyjamas. Trust me. 
"Nikki, ain't that enough?" 
"Fuck you, Tommy! Its my carnival today! And I'll do whatever | want!" 


"But I'll have to clean your puke and shit around the house AND deal with your sleeping problems! Like tossing, 


snoring, nightmares, insomnia.or do | have to say morel?!?l?" 
"Fucking drink, Tommy! | prefer you high or drunk!" Nikki is being arrogant again. 


| drink a little of his bottle. Dude, that tastes so good! His saliva in the upper part mixtured with the 
bittersweet sensation of whiskey. Maybe | should give up. 


| have some doses, but | was still ultra conscious, comparing to Nikki, who was already talking to a man beside 
him. Problem: the seat was empty. | laughed so hard. I'm a laughing type of drunk It was so funny watching 
that, specially because he thought that his new friend was answering him! But he noticed me. 


"Why are you laughing so much?!?l?! Geez, | fucking knew that it wasn't a good idea convincing you to drink! 


You are unconscious already!" 


| laughed my ass off. He was so pissed at me for drinking a little, but he himself was already seeing, hearing 
and feeling things! 


"Nikki, let's get going. You're too fucking drunk!" | said, grabbing his hand. Gosh, they were so soft! 


"Nah..can't you see that I'm talking to Jim! This gentleman herel" He pointed to the empty seat. | giggled and 


entered in his game. 


"Good night, sir. | need to take this motherfucker home. He is too fucking wasted. Sorry." | tried not to laugh, 
but failed miserably. 


"I'm sorry. Mr. Lee is an idiotic sucker! I'll go just to make him shut the hell up. See you around, Jim” And then 
| dragged him out of the bar. Our hotel was across the street, so it was easy to take him there. 


| helped him to get up, but he felt dizzy and a second after we were in the floor. He fell and knocked me down, 
and he was on top of me, his hands on my chest, his knee between my thighs and his head on my shoulder. | 
felt a little horny, but that would vanish as soon we get up. 


And it did. We walked out of the bar, his arm across my back and resting on my shoulder, and | was 
supporting him by holding him by his waist. He moaned a little when | touched his side, even more when | had 
to take it firmly so that we wouldn't fall. 


He rested his head on my other shoulder. His smell, so to say, sweat, hairspray and whiskey, was turning me 


on. | had to reach our room as soon as possible. 


We entered the building, and went straight to the elevator. It was all mirrored and it had a sound system. For 
my fucking bad luck, it was playing "Love in an elevator" by Aerosmith. 


| put Nikki on a corner, so that he could hold on the bars while | closed the doors and pressed the button He 


began to sing miserably the song and | turned around to watch him. He was dancing like a stripper, but without 
taking his clothes off. | couldn't resist. 


| held him and he out those tiny, compared to mine, hands on my chest and a leg around my waist, pulling me 
closer. | went straight to his lips and rested a hand on his lower back and the other on the back part of his 
neck. He was such a good kisser! He was always licking my bottom lip and darting his tongue inside my moth, 
licking everything he found in the way. Moans? We both were at this point. As if it wasn't enough, he kept on 
jerking. 


The doors opened and we parted. | grabbed his hand once again and rushed to the room. My hard-on was 
difficult to deal with now. Or I'd have to have him tonight or | needed a fucking bathroom to jerk off. 


| opened and we both entered in a hurry, Nikki closing the door with a kick and | locked in the wink of an eye. 
He grabbed my hair and pulled me for another wet kiss. Our hands wandering through each other's bodies now 
as we managed to get to my bedroom. His hands already took notice of my hardness and now were squeezing 
it, playing with it as it he was a cat with a toy mouse. 

| laid him on the bed, without breaking the kiss, and then | was on top of him. | managed to take off my shirt 
and open his stage top part. | nibbled his neck and near his ear and noticed that he moaned even more when | 
touched there, but he then began to leave bite marks on my shoulders until it had blood running from it. One 


drop had made its way to my nipple, and he licked that, to taste my blood and to tease me even more. 


| couldn't wait any longer. | climbed off and went to my drawers in search of condoms. | found a whole pack! 


But | didn't know if Nikki liked friction or not, so | let the pack there and went in search of a lube. 

"| come back in a minute, babe." 

| went to the bathroom and searched, but no trace of it. | had to do a deep search until | remembered it was 
not my house, so with my sex accessories, at my wardrobe. | went back running because my cock was aching 


already. 


When | get to the bedroom it see lots of balloons made of condoms and a drunk Nikki blowing another one. He 
seemed so happy playing with those, but, hey! They were for protection! Not blowing and playing! 


"Nikki! What are you doing?!?!?!" 

"Blowing the ballots that you left to have a festive attention!" He seemed like a kid 
"They are condoms, Nikki! Condoms! 

"For what?! | won't get pregnant even if we wanted! 


| face-palmed. | went to the wardrobe and found my "sin box", but | needed to explain to Nikki why using those 


"balloons". 

"Nikki, it doesn't only prevent pregnancy..' 

"What else?! An alien coming with your cum?!" 

He was such a kid when he drunk as hell. 

"Nol It prevents diseases!" 

"Are you saying that l'm diseased!? Well, mentally ill | already am. 

Another face palm. 

"Well, | don't know what has been up your ass. And | don't want to have an exploded-alike dick!" 
"Exploded dick?! Nice! But seems painful." 

Painful was my hardness! | needed something to stop the conversation and go into action! 


"Yeah, they happen if you don't use condoms and you can get an exploded ass if | don't use, because only God 


knows where my cock has been! 

He gasped 

"Put this fuck right now!" 

"You know that it can be really sexy putting a condom in someone? Try it!" 

| unpack one of the last ones and give it to him. He managed to put the thing on the head of my dick and | 
gave out a moan when he actually touched it. He grinned evilly. He then covered my whole member, always 


with a jerking movement. Now we could go back on action 


| went back on topping him and kissing his neck as he straddled me as he panted heavily. Goodness! Those eyes 


with those stripes right beneath them and those rosy cheeks and ruby-coloured lips turned me on even more. 
| was removing his pants when he squeezed my butt, making me chuckle. He kicked off his stage flats and 
pants. He never wears underwear, so it was one time bonus. He flipped us, so that he could remove his stage 
jacket and lacy gloves, that gave him that girly style that had always made my heart race. 

"Lube, my friend?" 


He nodded. He seemed a little afraid. Shaking, no eye contact..maybe it was the alcohol effect. 


| reached out for the tube and put a lot of its content on my finger. | needed to prepare him. 

"Ready?" 

"Yeah!" He said that in a Sixx style. Like, not giving a flying fuck 

| slid one finger finger and he was out of his mind. He gave a good scream, of those of making Steven Tyler 
perplex. He couldn't even breath properly, so | took his lips. He held onto my shoulders like it was a cliff and he 


was hanging. 


| began to movement the finger. In, out, in out. And he began to sound like a porno star. Moans that made my 
mind blow. 


And | inserted another finger, and then another, until he begged for me to finally fuck him. 
"Please, Tommy! Do it already! Please, fuck me already!" 


| remove my fingers and he give a loud moan, that lost its place on the rank to the next one. 


| shush and held him until he got used to me inside him. He kept on cursing and crying, which | found strange. | 
didn't expect that from him, but | did like taking care of him. 


"Can | begin? Or it still hurts too much?" 
"Go on!" 


| began to pace and he put his legs around my waist, so that | could access his ass easily. His moans were 
constant now, and they sounded so..cute. IT was like a little girl, not the almighty and sex lover Nikki Sixx. 


But then | remembered that Vince and Mick were next door, so | kissed him in an attempt of muffling his sex 
sounds. But it turned out to be even better. 


His hands on my shoulders and sometimes, chest, and mine at his back and holding his head while kissing, 


playing with his hair a little. 


After a while, | came, but the condom held all of my load, which was amazing, because there was no need of 
cleaning the sheets before the service arrived. But Nikki felt my load act, and left out an ultimate orgasm. 


| pulled out from him and he fell on the bed. | managed to take the condom off, knotted it and threw away. 


Everything neat and clean! | went back to the bed, where | saw the most angelic face I've ever seen: a sleeping 


Nikki Sixx, with smeared makeup and fucked up hair. | laid beside him, which made him awake a little. | hold him 
and he rests his head on my chest. He seems troubled. Had | done something wrong? 


"Tommy, | need to tell you two things’ 

"Go ahead, babe" 

"| was a virgin That's why | hesitated a little when | noticed what was going to happen" 

Wow, | didn’t know that 

"So, Im sorry. For taking you virginty. If | knew, | would have done such!" 

"That's why | drank and made you drink a little, too" 

"So, you wanted this? Im confused’ 

"Not exactly. It has been so many carnivals and people just come and go from my bed. | wanted someone to be 
with me all the time, to hold me, to.love me. To love me like | love you. | drank to have the courage to tell you 
this, but | went out of control" He said, blushing 

"So.you love me. That's pretty comforting to my heart! What time is it?" 


"Midnight sharp." 


"So, | can ask you this already" | move to near his ear and whispered "it's February 14th. Nikki, will you be my 


valentine?" 

He smiled the cutest smile I've ever seen. There was a sparkle in his eyes that made my day already. 
"Of course! That's all | wanted from all my heart!" 

We shared a light and happy kiss before he went back to that spot he was leaning moments before. 
But as we were drifting into sleep.. 

"Humpf..humpt.harder, Mick! Harder!" 

"Stop moaning, Vince! They are next door!" 


We giggled and fell asleep in each other's arms. 


